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the wicked live a thousand years. If you have not a lathe to turn
a ball you must shape it with a chisel. Since we are dull and
don't suit him, he must do as he pleases/'
"I don't want to be nasty/' Golden Lotus said, "but the
things he says are so hurtful. I can't let them go by."
"When did I say anything of the sort, you little strumpet?"
H$i-m£n Ch'ing said, laughing,
"The day you entertained his Grace Huang," Golden Lotus
answered, "you were talking to Ying II and Scholar W£n. If
she were here, you wouldn't care if the rest of us died
to-morrow. You had better marry somebody to take her place,
you rascally scamp."
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing jumped up and kicked her. She ran away
as quickly as she could. Hsi-men followed her, but when he
reached the door she had disappeared. Plum BJossom was
there. He put his hand on the maid's shoulder and went back
to the inner court.
The Moon Lady saw that he was drunk and was anxious
to get rid of him because she wished to listen to the nuns. She
told Tiny Jade to take a light and take him away. Golden
Lotus and Flute of Jade were standing in a dark passage and
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing passed them without seeing them,
"Father seems to be going to your room," Flute of Jade
said.
"Yes, he is drunk. He can go to bed. I am in no
hurry."
"Mother, wait here a moment for me," Flute of Jade said,
"I am going to get some fruit for you to give the old lady."
She brought the fruit. Golden Lotus put it in her sleeve, and
went to her room. On the way, she met Tiny Jade, coming
back.
"Father is looking for you," the maid said.
Golden Lotus came to her door but did not go in. She
peeped through the window. Hsi-mSn Ch'ing was on the bed
amusing himself with Plum Blossom. She did not wish to
disturb them, so she went round to the other room and gave
the fruit to Chrysanthemum. She asked whether old woman
P'an was in bed, and the maid told her she had been asleep
for a lOng time. Golden Lotus bade her put the fruit away and
went back to the inner court. The ladies were all assembled,

